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HE gentleman with the mustache, gentle readers, is 
Raymond Thayer who, like Flo Ziegfeld, spends his 


working hours glorifying the American girl. You 





can tell he is an artist by the smock and the 
Windsor chair. Ray is the kind of an artist who, when you ask 
him how much he wants for a JUDGE cover, says: “How much 


have you got?” Nice fellow, though. 


He was born in Sewickley, Pa.; educated at the Cleveland 
School of Art and the New York School of Fine Arts and has 
become disgustingly rich making pictures of beautiful girls who 
advertise soap and battleships and things. Ray is going to make 


a cover for JUDGE every month and is looking for beautiful models. 
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"hers LiBERT AND TH I rRoReSwIisr ws HAPPIN I 


J UDGE 


WANTS TO KNOW 


IF Davis and La Follette haven't WHY some motorists haven't th I England is going to name her 
more to be thankful for than Coolidge. common decency to dim their lights new Zeppelin gas bag the Georg, 
When approaching other cars. Bernard Shaw. 
WHY inh heaven's name some 
men wear bow ties under their WHETHER ¢ bootleggers are IF John Roach Straton believes in 
collars doing their Christmas shipping early. Santa Claus 


WHAT the radio audience thinks 
f JupGe’s broadcasting programs ( 
rom Station WGBs. 


WHETHER land along — the 
Wadiln borce r Is sold by the 
qu irt. 





The Re pe ater. 
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Gener} 


- 
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Huspanp—Thank God, you're back! Did you bring a rope? 
“I looked at some but they were too expensive.” 


This Fall 
frau leaves tremble gold and red, 
And fall storms rage and lash, 
Fall vegetables are on the stands, 
And I fall short of cash. 


But I don’t care if fall skies loom, 
And mist falls on the sea, 
Or what befalls this world of ours. 
If you still fall for me. 
Lucia Trent 


(\ Funnybones 


The only time a horse gets scared 
nowadays is when he meets another 
/ horse. 





Things I am Not Thankful For 


‘ratic, La Follette, 
stewed carrots, prohibition, lap- 
dogs, Mayor Hylan, head colds, that 
brook on the sixteenth hole. 
Worn-out macadam, detours, win- 
ter squash, Harold Bell Wright, 
tonsilitis, bad checks, coal bills, John 
S$. Sumner, The New York Daily News. 
Book agents, motor cops, William 
Randolph Hearst. rice pudding, 
cuppy lies, plumbers’ bills, John 
Roach Stratton, ‘Abie’s Irish Rose.”’ 
Curried lamb, Canon Chase, pto- 
maine poisoning, ticket scalpers, I. 
O. U.’s, banks, heat waves, 
Congress, the Republican party, the 
hives, la grippe, Magnus Johnson, 
ulcerated teeth. 


Income tax, 
n 


snow 


Torre 7] F ord 


A Serviceable Synonym 


‘What is it they call the movies? 
The—the—” 
“The unspeakable drama.” 


Travel Talks 


Pluteau—Have you seen Pike's 
Peak? 

Nouveau—No—did some one take 
it? 


AAS 


Using the Ku Klux Klan to en- 
force the law, is like putting out a 
fire with gunpowder. 


Stal 


Bank—He's a quiet dresser, isn’t 
he? 

Crank—Quiet? You should hear 
him when he can’t find his clean shirt. 
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The terrible turk. 
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in officer and a gentleman, 
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OFFICER 


Look here, why don’t you go home? 


condishion to pe rtect mM’ sé lf 


SovsE—I'm in no—hic 











The 


The Evolution of a Thanks- 
giving Dinner 
10,000,000 


saurus eats pterodactyl, finishing off 


years B.c.—Bronto- 
with a couple of diplodoci. 

800 B.c.—A burnt offering is eaten 
by mistake. 


1400 a.p.—Medieval bums steal 
grilled pig from knight’s hunting 


l dg *. 

1898 a.p.—Mr. and Mrs. Theodore 
Brown serve sixteen-course dinner 
to thirty-five people in their dining- 
room. 

1924 a.p.—Mr. and Mrs. Brown 
drop around to the delicatessen store 
for ten cents worth of Swiss cheese, a 
quarter-pound of sturgeon, two dill 
pickles and a bottle of beer. 


A. L. L. 
PAs 


A modernist preacher says that 
churches should have more windows. 
Evidently the Fundamentalists think 


they should have more fire escapes. 


Funnybones 








Song “I'm going back to Moon- 
shine Nell, because I love her still.” 


LZ e will pay $5 for Gao ane printed 


» Go-getter. 


A physical culturist says that if 
you sing and shout before breakfast 
and before going to bed, it will pre- 
vent an unhappy old age. The 
neighbors will attend to that. 


(\Funnybones 


) Where the population is 


w yu st above the ears. 


S Judge will pay $5 for each one printed 


most dense 
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Tue Hvussanp (to visitor) 





“The Lost Captain” 
(With a Low Bow to R. Browning) 


Jet for a job down in Wall Street 
he left us 
And $25 a week (so he wrote). 
Like a knife through an apple our 
captain has cleft us 
The year we were certain to get 
Harvard’s goat. 
Now, every day, gilt-edge bonds he'll 
be selling, 
The man who once captained the 
team against Yale! 
Who ran sixty yards with a frantic 
mob velling 
The year he made Dartmouth 
supporters turn pale. 
Just think of 
bankers and brokers, 


him working with 


With only a year left to get his 
degree 
Think of him taking orders from 
schemers and croakers, 
The man who beat Princeton 
cleven to three. 
Just at the top of his game was he 
playing 
When tempted by gold he has left 
the team flat— 
Still, twenty-five bucks is a lot to be 
paying 
A fellow who couldn’t correctly 
spell cat. 
Percy Waxman 





— Qe Ep ex £> 


When our little girl was born I 


wanted her called Pamela, but my u ife wanted her called 
Elizabeth—so we compromised. Elizabeth, come and say, ‘‘How 


d’you do?” to Mrs. Brown. 
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At the Big Game 


A FRIEND of mine took it down. I 
“ 4 saw him doing it and made him 
give it to me. He's in journalism 
and his excuse was that he was just 
doing it for practice but I wouldn’t 
put blackmail past anyone in jour- 
nalism. He claims it’s 
It. probably is. 

She—Did I tell you that Will can’t 
come to play bridge with you and 
Mabel and me next Tuesday so 
asked Gertrude? 

Me—Getta man! 
getta man!! 

She—Why I thought you liked Ger- 
trude? All right, I'll ask Clarence. 

Me—Oh, Lord! Cancha getta 
man? 

She—Well, then, how about Fred? 


verbatim. 


For God sake, 





_\Funnybones, 


PARTY LINE VERSION 


i oman's place iz on the phone. 
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— Judee will pay $5 for Gach one printed 


™% 


d == 





Havimd oa Flapeer 


Dayakter 
Things we are not thankful for 


( Funnybones / 
\ 


) “Two “ant be 
} 


loved as cheaply as 
one F 


( —~__ 


— Judge will pay $5 for cach one printed 


Me—Awful! 
Take him out! 
it’s all about! 


She —Goodness, 


Rotten! Ghastly! 
He don’t know what 


hard to 
please! [ don’t care! [Ul ask whom- 
Then what'll you do, 


you're 


ever L choose. 
Mr. Smarty? 

Me—Kick, dammit! Kick! 

She—I don’t believe you're listen- 
ing toawordI say. You're not pay- 
ing a bit of attention tome. I think 
you're horrid and my hands are 
almost frozen. 

Me—Hold ’em! Sit on em! Step 
on ‘em! Smother ’em! 

She—And the rug has fallen on 
the floor. 

Me—Get down! 
get under it! 

She—And I'm miserable and un 


Get down and 





‘Teipiets a 


The Wedding of your old 
rith vackator ancke ; 


happy and I wish I'd never come to 
this old game with you. 

Me—Come on line! Attaline! You 
know the stuff that holds *em. 


She—You brute! 
attention to me? 
you again! 

Me—There it is! Same old fake! 
It’s only good once a season! 

She—Oh! Is that so? Well, if I 
could only get out of here ('d show 
you something! I'd leave you this 
instant! 

Me—Attakid! You're free! Go! 
Go!! GO!!! Nothing can stop you 


Will you pay 
I'll never speak to 


now! Hike! Run, skoot! Dam— 
Touchdou n. 19! 
Why, Mildred, what’s wrong? 


Excitement too much for you? What 
are you crying for? Here, have a 
drink! Carroll 


(\ Funnybones 


\ Vy laundry did so well on my 


{ 

collars that I sent them a razor to \ 

sharpen for me \ 

} 
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One of the many thrills of a big football game—“Going to it.”’ 


The Absorbing Adventures 
of Professor Blotter 


Prottowine his invention of a hy- 
draulic pump for carrying water 
to a lady in the theater without 
spilling it all on the way down the 
aisle, Professor Blotter was elected 
Honorary Advising Architect of the 
Producing Managers’ Association. 
Blotter’s first 
the care and comfort of the audiences. 
After long and earnest efforts, Blot 
ter was unable to find a single mem- 
ber of the original audience which 
proved to Mr. Drennan that the 
with 


thoughts were for 


house, every seat occupied, 
could be emptied in three minutes. 
Consequently, he has instituted the 


idea of holding little fire drills be- 


tween the acts in all of the theaters. 

The problem of late arrivals was 
the next to meet Blotter’s critical 
attention. After months of thought, 
the venerable scientist designed a 
huge block and tackle, carrying a 
device similar to a breeches buoy, 
which he hopes to suspend from the 
roof of every theater. 

“When this invention is in opera- 
tion,” he explained, “each late arrival 
will be fitted into this buoy, swung 


ro™ 
/ \Funnybone?s, 
cists S— * Be aitntcciaaiing, " B 
A woman is like cream, when sheis {| 
kept too long in the house, she 


furns sour. \ 
— -_—. j 


—~ —— 


lidec will pay $ co ne orintod 


Ya ye 





through the air and deposited into 
his seat without disturbing anyone 
Similarly 


desire to 


else in the row. com 


muters who leave ten 


minutes before the final curtain in 
order to catch their trains may ce 
posit their seat numbers at the box 
office, and at the proper time the 
crane will be quietly lowered for 
them. 

“My present invention,” he added, 
“is the design of a theater with the 
second balcony on the ground floor 
to save people the trouble of walking 
upstairs.” 


I left him at his blue prints. As I 


have said before, it must be great 
to have a mind like Blotter’s 
_——— 






































EvperLy Lapy (from the country, at door of big store)--May I come in? 











STRANGER (in hotel lobby 
“Schenectady hy?’ 
“Oh, I just wondered where you were fr ym?” 


j 


( ‘omplete Characterizations 


r 
te 


white wash necktie. “Pee 


Funnybonegs / 
kind of a man who wears a 
rong track,” 
, . th letective as the train l 
The kind of a man who knew him ; train hit 
‘when he didn’t have a shirt to his ; 
back.” 7 aaa 
The kind of a girl who wears Yee Judge will pay $5 for a One printed 


km ke rho kers with silk stoc 


ws 


The kind of people who “insist” =\ 
m paying the check. “ ‘eg 
The chiropodist who calls himself 
a “pediatrist.” ~~ \4 
The kind of people who tell you pee > , FF : 
“radio is still m its infancy.” P 4 - i 
The kind of a man who hoards 
cigar store coupons, ~ y 
The kind of a man who wears an t® ’ , . 
elk’s tooth. \ . ‘eC —Yy = { 
The kind of female “who can’t do \¢ aves Y : 
a thing with her hair.” és 4, Ae é- 
The kind of people who laugh at ; noe : 
this sort of thing. ae 4-F* eee 
Arthur L. Lippmann / ee i, ot "og, 
/ 


“Us Moderns” \ } 
Jack and Jill e ~ FF 


Drove up the hill Nasa aM 
They said to get some weenies. \ Ey 


When they came back, — 

It looked, alack, ae 

More like some dry martinis! 
Lucia Tre nt 


DOTTY DECLARES 
iltitude of pills. 


Fur coats cover a 





What town in your opinion has 


thre hest fire de partie nt? 


Who’s the First Man? 


. 
T O VOLUNTEER as an experiment at 


a lecture on hypnotism 

To stand up in an audience at the 
initial bar of the National Anthem 

To go up on stage In response to : 
challenge from the vaudeville ma 
gician to feel of his steel bracelets? 

To get off the trolley car or th 
ferry boat ahead of evervone else? 

To step up and buy the first botth 
of patent medicine from the cornet 
vender? 

To start throwing bottles at the 
umpire? 

To step out onto the dance floor 
when the orchestra strikes up? 
series like this for 

Corey Ford 


To write a 
Ji DGE? 


AAs 


Dad oad 


Son—What is a counter irritant? 
Father—A clerk who tries to sell 


vou what you don’t want. 


8 tt 


Ola 


Never tell the little elf 
1 are about to marry that she is 
\ dozen 


vears later she may remind you of 


willow, 
worth her weight in gold. 


your statement and demand settle- 
ment for 180 pounds. 





O’Neill Steams Into Port 


by George Jean Nathan 


I 


NTIL Eugene O'Neill came along, the 
| | American stage knew the sea only as 

a large piece of canvas painted blue 
and agitated from underneath by three or 
four husky members of the Stagehands’ 
Local. The drama that occurred on or in 
front of the aforesaid canvas consisted 
chiefly either of a scene on a raft wherein an 
actress with her hair let down and an actor 
in a ragged white shirt were supposed to be 
facing imminent death, said death being duly 
staved off a minute later by the sudden 
appearance on the backdrop of two small 
red and green incandescent lights, repre- 
senting an approaching, succoring ship, or 
of a scene in which Abner, the old lighthouse 
keeper, managed to totter up the winding 
stairs in time to sound the bell and save the 
good ship Mary Louise from the rocks just 
before his heart trouble got the better of 
him, 

The sailors of the pre-O’Neill days were, 
similarly, an ingenuous theatrical lot. About 
the only kinds of sailors that the American 
drama knew before the estimable Eugene 
came steaming down the bay were those who 
showed up at five minutes of eleven off the 
United States man-o’-war, San Jacinto, in 
the nick of time to save the hero from being 








James & Brewer—Proctor’s 


“My father was a railroad 
engineer.” 
“Yeah! You look like his 


first wreck!” 
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J.C. Nugent in 


_— “The Rising Son” 


“Haven't I always been a 


good son, mother?” 


“VY 
es, 


dear, you sent m 


postal cards from all over the 


world!” 





Charlotte 


Greenwood in the 


“Ritz Review” 

















“The 
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hd Wynn in 


Grab Bag” 


“T though 


ipartinent 
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t vou said 


Vi rlooked 


this 
the 


the 


rivet. 
“No, I said that when they 
built it they overlooked 
ver. 
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Burglar—Hands Up! 











| 
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uten by cannibals 


and those who plaved 
fat Irish 


vaudeville sidewalk conversation acts. 


opposite comedians in 
rhe 
sailor of that benighted era Was either a hero 
or a low comedian. 


women 


If the former, he was 
given principally to periodic loud-mouthed 
declamations on the superior strength of the 
\merican navy to that of England and to 
scenes Wherein he rescued the blond leading 
woman from a Chinese opium den just as the 
electrician turned on the red light to indicate 
that the dump had been set on fire by the 
Wop villain. 

\nd if the sailor was a comedian, he was 
given to a constant elaborate hitching up of 
lis pants, to the dancing of a hornpipe, and 
to the singing of a song called, “I’ve Got a 
Girl in Every Port,” rendered to the ac- 
companiment of a number of broad, sugges- 
tive winks. 

O'Neill changed this rich conception ol 
He made the stage 
canvas smell less of paint and more of salt; 


the sea and its people. 


he made the stage sailor smell less of rouge 
and more of rum and actuality. He took the 
sea and its men out of the old American 
theater and gave them life and brought them 
back into the new American theater. Four 
of his shorter sea plays have been grouped 
under the heading of S.S. Glencairn, and have 
lately been put on again at the Provincetown 
Playhouse. They provide an excellent eve- 
ning’s entertainment. 
(Continued on page 26) 
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“a just found a lost Dall 
‘How do ou know it 


lost?” 
ae!" fellow over there is 
looking for it.’ 


still 
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IN THE YEAR 2000 
Trying to find the old bus after the game 
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True Confessions 
Have you murdered a man, girls? 


September 25, 1924 
To the Editor Who Gets Away With 
Murder: 
DEAR Sir: 

You shouldn’t be too careful of 
vour English, because it don’t pay. 
My husband was a purist, Harvard, 
at that. 

It has always been my proud boast 
that I can put up with a lot, but 
when I returned home late the other 
afternoon and heard him say to a 
brazen book agent, “Whom the hell 
do you think you are addressing?” 
I dropped a dozen fresh eggs and 
reached for the nearest paper weight. 

Miss La Straw, Canarsie, N.Y. 
Offered by H. Bouker. 


Septembe r 25, 1924 
Editor Who Gets Away With Murder, 
JupGE, 627 West Forty-third street, 
New York City. 
Dear Epitor Wuo 
With Murper: 


Being a Southern lady I know only 


Gets Away 


chivalrous gentlemen. On my recent 
visit to New York, a man whom |] 
had never seen before, arose in the 
subway and addressing me without an 
introduction, told me to take his seat. 
I refused his seat and took his life. 
Please send me the $2 as I wish to 
send flowers. 
Miss Sugah Waffle 


Atlantah Jojer. 


per H. M. Rose. 


“Oh, yes, si 


underneath. 


run over, you see! 
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r, it has all the latest im prove ments, 
the car number, instead of being at the front and hacl 





{ REAL 
The serenteen relatives pr} 
turkey has 


repealed 
I ed, 


gone down in pr 


( \Funnybones 


Pippa passes 
Demi-tasses 
When there’s other 


Stuff in glasses. 


ttt 


Warmed over love is a poor matr 
monial diet. 
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F’rinstance, 


a is place d 


Much more easily read by anyone 2 ho is being 








usuall yd 


‘| 
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I 
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neu j ical 


The Quest 


‘riend—What'’s the matter, hav 


what's a 


An Unusual Heir 


bh—How did that pretty wido 
by so much money: 
Her = mill 


and she was an only wife. 


onaire husbar 


A rad 


! 
uur new husband? 


econd Ditto—On approval. 


News Items 


II I ited States mported fifteen 
nillion pounds of ivory this vear 


pite of the fact that we ha 


ongress 
The Government spent millions 
irging the conservation of our forests 


whil 
the Philippines 


self trying to preach 


B 


e all the time we had Wood 


rvan made a mon! out of him 


| 
against evolu 


tion. 


R 


upert Hughes tries to pick flaws 


in the Bible vet he ives us such stuff 


as “Beauty” and “Souls 


ls for Sale.” 


he Klan denounces graft in poli 


tics vet their own sheet is not clean 


but most of the bootleg 


\ 


e had a National Defense Dar 
vers do their 


work at night 


han 


\ 


good many of the pol tical plums 
frost 


Bigler 


been damaged by the 


Blaine C. 
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THANKSGIVING! 
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Ldiior, Nurwan Auten le tate Editors, William Morris He ughton, William Edgar Fisher. Dra E George J 
The Lame Duck Years ago a big stomach used to be considered an asset 
; ; ae in business. But that was when the individual dominated 
Don't let the thought of it spoil your Thanksgiving, 
b ; ‘ business and not business the individual. 
but the fact is that Congress reconvenes next week. And 
as usual during the short session it will be full of lame ducks , ; 
\ lame duck, as vou know, is a member who has been Un-American 
defeated for re-election, but who, for his sins and ours, To the Ku Klux Klan. the Anti-Saloon League, the 
must still go through “ ith the agonizing farce of pretending — Lord’s Day Alliance, and kindred organizations distin 
to represent i constituency that has repudiated him, of guished for the charity of their opinions, New York Cit 
legislating for months among men who either despise or jy wn-American. The Standard, an organ of the Klan, has 
pity him as a has-been. We like to commiserate with the — heen cataloguing the “un-American,” and therefore im 
country over that provision in the Constitution which — moral, institutions in which the me tropolis abounds. Its 
compels it to put up with a stale Congress every other year. grand opera, for instance, the Standard considers “dis 
But give a thought to the poor lame ducks themselves tinctly a foreign, alien expression, with a far-reaching 
condemned thus to drain the cup of their blasted hopes — influence for evil.” ete.. ete. 
to the dregs. Some time ago we pointed out that the infant death 
Mrs. Magnus Johnson, when she said she wished her — rate in New York was lower than in any other large cit 
| old man didn’t have to go back to Washington this winter, — and verv nearly the lowest in America. Its murder rate. 
was thinking no doubt of the torture to him of a reappear- too, despite the impression the newspapers give, is among 
ance in that cynical and supercilious town, shorn of the the lowest in the country. And now it appears that the 
power and prestige that before had made his life there divorce rate of Manhattan. which every child west of the 
endurable. Magnus is in for an unpleasant session, but Ajjeghenies knows to be the worst of the five wicked 
he’s only one of many. The Whole arrangement is ridicu boroughs, is lower than that of any whole State in the 
lous and archaic and ought to be remedied, if only to put’ Union, with the single « xception of New York Stat In 
an end to this cruelty to dumb legislators. Manhattan there are only forty-two divorces to 100,000 
of population, while in Vermont, whence our President 
A Thanksgiving Thought derives all his rock-ribbed virtues, the rate is 105 per 
: ; ' ; 100,000. The rate mounts as you go West, until in 
No doubt a big stomach has its disadvantages. All ; 
“i Oregon almost every other marriage results in divorce, 
the gods of efficiency condemn it. It is a burden on the : ; 
‘ital ° tect a tin f and Oregon, don’t forget, is now owned by the Klan. 
vo = palsies — ee ee ee gure’ These statistics do not refute the charge that New 
it gets in his way mornings when he dashes for the 7.55, : 1, 
: : York is un-American. They merely indicate that in call 
and its upkeep adds seriously to his overhead. For when ps . 
é : . ; ing her so our friends of the night shirt and the tar kettle 
a man’s stomach fills his lap he is tempted not only to ie ; 
; are not necessarily complimenting the rest of the country. 
pamper it with selected vittles but to dress it faultlessly. 
He is apt to think that it ought to be hung with an extra — 
“Onv 
heavy watch chain and Masonic or other emblem. si 
Furthermore, he /nows, if he has any sense of fitness That provision in the tax law compelling publicity of 
at all, that no one with a bay window should ever drive a tax returns was passed to badger the rich man and please 
Ford; it is unfair to both. the poor man. But now it appears that most of the pro 
But notwithstanding these drawbacks, we can't help tests against it, with which the Government is being 
but regret the passing of the big stomach. Noman with swamped, come from small taxpayers. Their neighbors 
| a big stomach will walk a mile for aC——1. This is not have been finding out how much less they make than 
only a virtue in itself; it is symptomatic. A big stomach — they pretended to. 
usually denotes lack of hurry, lack of worry, a certain One would suppose that the veriest tyro in politics 
pomposity, to be sure, but also an unwillingness to be might have foreseen such a reaction. But the humorless 
stampeded. In other words, well fortified behind it humbugs that we elect to Congress seem as ignorant of 
somewhere you usually find an individual who likes what human nature as they are of ethics, and so we have a law 
he likes, who resists evangelization and regimentation, on the books that not only violates every principle of 
and one, who, not being unduly exercised over his own decency and good faith but isn’t even popular. 
salvation, doesn’t insist upon yours. W, Mit. 
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Let Us Be Kinder to 
Trafic Cops 
by Don Herold 


| HAVE made up my wind to try to 

be more pleasant and gentle in m; 
relations with traffic cops. 

It is true that many of them are 
very, very provoking, and, after one 
has been plagued by the misconduct 
of cop after cop, it requires the utmost 
restraint not to say something to 
them that will hurt them to the 
quick. 

Just yesterday I literally lashed a 
traffic officer with my ready tongue. 
I was crossing a street intersection 
with my car, and he started to rebuke 
me for doing so while he had the stop 
signal turned toward me. I com- 
pletely lost my manners. “You big 
bum,” I said, putting all refinement 
aside for the moment, “can’t you see 
that I am in a hurry! Why don’t 
you get some signs that a person can 
read ten feet away? I am a little 
uear-sighted, anyway. How did I 
know that you meant for me to stop 
when you held up the palm of your 
hand at me? You cops are a menace 
to public safety. It is cops like you 
who cause all the accidents—trying 
lo get gentlemen like me to stop so 
suddenly. You think you can put 
something over on me, do you! What 
if every cop in town pulled that stuff! 
I have a big notion to have you ar- 
rested. Don’t let it happen again.” 

He apologized meekly and ab- 
jectly. I could see that he was com- 


pletely crestfallen and deeply hurt. 

















He probably felt depressed all day 
and made a number of similar mis- 
takes, just out of nervousness. 

As I drove on, I thought over what 
I had done, and my conscience hurt 
me considerably. The poor fellow 
had probably been trying to do his 
duty as best he could, yet I had prac- 
tically snapped his head off. I re- 
flected that he was just as human as 
I, and that no doubt he had a wife 
and child at home, and perhaps even 
an aged mother of whom he was the 
whole support with the possible ex- 
ception of her meager pension from 
the Government (since she was per- 
haps the widow of a veteran of the 


(Continued on page 30) 





“Oh, darling, quick; there’s a tree! Honk your horn!” 
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Woman Is Like 


A book—usually bound to please. 

A train—often gets on the wrong 
track. 

A magazine—lots of fiction be- 
neath the cover. 

A program—subject to change 
without notice. 

An automobile—often runs people 
down. 

A lamp—apt to flare up and get 
turned down. 

A banjo—often picked on by her 
friends. 

A thermometer—often of — ver; 
high degree. 

A cigar—inclined to be puffed up 
at times. 

A church—men make sacrifices for 
her. 

\ stove—often needs a new lid. 

But the average man admits that 
there is nothing like her! 


Fifty-fifty 


The real woman loves a man for 
himself alone. The real man loves a 
woman for himself alone. 


Sdn 


“Here is where I am borne to blush 
unseen,” thought the dollar bill in a 
girl’s stocking. 


Willing Targets 
Kriss—All women aim at matri- 
mony. 
Kross—You bet! And all the men 
are easy marks! 














SPEEDING UP CHESS 
Why note i ploy, in our match games, time clock piece $ quaran- 


leed to explode if not n red crery fit inutes” 


TWO CELLULOID CLOWNS 
by George Mitchell 


HEN a clown makes love to Bv all odds “He” is the better 
thinks he Truly a fine picture, 

making afoolof her. When splendidly acted by a cast including 
a man makes love to a woman he such fine screeners as Lon Chaney 
knows he’s making a fool of himself 
1 about the 
wisdom of the man it takes to make 


a woman she offering. 


n the name part, the lovely Norma 
Shearer as Consuelo, John Gilbert as 
Benzano, Tully Marshall as the out 


So much has been si 


a fool that it seems foolish for me to at the elbow Count Mancini and 
repeat it. Tet me add only that Mare McDermott as the woman 
love Isa foolish business if vou take eating Baron 


it foolishly. Women take it. seri “He Who 
You can’t make faces at the 
vou’re making love to with 
slapped. Of 
course the clown has the laugh on 
the other fellow 


the long run (and marriage is a long 


Gets Slapped” will go 


‘ ushy ° 


down in screen history as one of the 


women Continued on page 3 


out having vour face 
who marries her in 


run), because he can go on making 
love to other women and the other 
fellow can’t without having his faee 
slapped. To sum it up the clown 


may make faces at and be slapped by 


innumerable women but a husband \ 

may be slapped by one woman onl; iy . 

and that, as vou know, would soon \| \ 

become monotonous. eS) 
By a strange coincidence the two at =. 

most important motion pictures of i ‘ 


the week in New York have to do { = 
with clowns. There’s Sacha Guitry’s 

play, ““Deburau,” renamed for the z 
Lover of Camille,” - 
featuring Monte Blue, and “He Who "| 
Gets Slapped,” 
enough. under the title given it by 


Andreyev. Wirt 


screen: “The 


screened, strangely pln. 





My word—what a lot of 


) tatic: 


Odd and Interesting 
Da you know— 
That centipedes grow 


when thev trv to put their best, foot 


confused 


forward 

That a case of mistreating a pol 
cat has never been reported to the 
B. PB: CO. A? 

That stove-pipes 
collars for giraffes? 

That tropical animals sometimes 
run short of bananas, but they never 


make excellent 


burst into song about it? 

That the hare lost the race to the 
tortoise because he was summoned 
to traffic court for speeding? 

That elephants accept peanuts 
iron pe rfect strangers because they 
believe every little bit helps? 

[hat porcupines never hold petting 
parties? 


Horace H 00d aQn&1 


“Naw!” muttered the fourth-rate 
pugilist, as he got his 486th consecu- 
tive wallop in the jaw, “this penny a 
pound profit ain't what it’s cracked 
up to be!” 


FFS 
Whiz—How did you find out she 
carried a flask? 
Bang-——Oh, it leaked out. 


BD tad 


Mah jongg players have organized 
in Cincinnati. For self defense? 














Sue—lI're invented a 


powde ri hich cant he kissed off. 


new face 


Ir—Don't you need some one to take 
charge of your proving grounds. 
—Mupp.Lesury Biue BaBoon 
sae 
O. B. Still—Did you hear what 
happened to Mike Goldbaum this 
afternoon ? 
Ira Tehigh—No. What? 
“He fell asleep in the bathtub with 
; the water running.” 
“Did it overflow? 
“No. He sleeps with his mouth 
Denison Fla mingo 


” 


ope hy 


Rad 
be Mary—I can’t see why Dot has so 
| many admirers calling to see her, 
she can’t sing or play a piano. 


Peg—Maybe that’s the reason. 
' in Bucknell Be lle Hop 
} 

i Gone Up in Smoke 


Hunky—That sky-writer finally 
met his Waterloo. 
Dory—How was that? 
“He tried to show his stuff over 
‘ Pittsburgh.” —Texas Ranger 


i Pld 


“Aha,” said the shrewd lawyer as 
he caught his housekeeper sampling 
his gin, “there’s a woman in the 
case.” —Hamilton Royal Gaboon 


A ad 


“Mother, does the young man next 
door have a godfather?” 

“Not that I know of, dear.” 

“Well, that’s funny. Last night I 
heard him having an argument with 
somebody, and he kept on saying, 
‘My godfather.’ ” 

Johns Hopkins Blac k and Blue Jay 
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ef 


4 man named Du Bois met a girl 
Who lisped through her teeth 
White as pearl: 
“T'll hug you and kiss you,” 
Said he with an oath, 
While she in alarm, 
Cried, “Oh! Mr. Du Both!” 
Brown Jug 


Dramatic Instructor—Get up on the 
stage. I want to see your panto- 


mime. 
Flapper—Oh, but I didn’t wear 
any! —S. California Wampus 


Rada 


“Papa, what is the difference 
between genius and talent?” 

“Talent gets paid every Satur- 
day night.” —Denison Flamingo 
ad 


You can always draw the Queen— 
if vou have the Jack. 
—Georgia Tech. Ye llou Jacket 




















eee 








Dawe Kobl— 


MAGISTRATE (to prisoner 
u hy were you in your stocking feet? 


PRISONER 
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oo VE CHEER 
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Women’s hair, beautiful hair, 

What words of praise I utter, 

But oh! how sick it makes me feel 

To find it in the butter. 
—Hamilton Royal Gaboon 


This One Is Quite Risqué 
Eve—You don’t mind if I take a 
little walk, Adam, old beau, do vou? 
{dam -A. W. 0). L. ? 


“Oh, no, ['ll wear my leaves.” 


—Johns Hopkins Black and Blue Jay 


Rated 


Trate Mother (at dinner)—Johnny, 

I wish you'd stop reaching for things. 
Haven't vou a tongue? 

Johnny—Sure, mom, but my arm’s 

longer S. California Wampus 
Rated 


“Whut-d’je-do if I swiped a little 
kiss, huh?” 
*“—D’j-ever hear of a bloke ut could 
swipe ten bucks and took a dime?” 
Hamilton Royal Gaboon 





If You were there u ith no dishonest purpose, 


I ‘eard there was sickness mn the family, yer Hlonor. 


Pitt PANTHER 
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4 a 


“Oscar, who were the Four Horse- 
men?” 

“Bill Sheridan, Buffalo Bill, Will 
Rogers and Barney Google.” 


— M issourt Shou me 
Sate 


“T’m Jooking for somebody to lend 
me $10.” 
“Well, it’s a nice day for it.” 
Denison Flamingo 


+47 +--+ 4-4 4-4-4 
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Matucp—Did you hear what hap- 
pened to Willie last night? 
Mavupuin—No, what? 
“He was out with Clarice, 
he tried to embrace her she 
his arms. 
—WittiaAMs PurpLE Cow 


and u he i 
melted in 


“All right behind there?” called 
the conductor. 
“Hold on,” cried a shrill voice. 
“Wait till I get my clothes on.” 
The passengers craned their necks. 
A small boy was struggling to get a 
basket of laundry aboard. 


Buc hk ne ll Be lle Hop 





Let’s walk down to my 
house and have a drink. 

{ngel—Hell, no! Let’s get out in 
the street and run. 


Bucknell Belle Hop 


Seeman 


Bashful Liz 


A modest girl 
Is Lizzie Fishes: 
She won't even 
Wash the dishes. 
—Lehigh Burr 


car)—I wish 


in front with 


Hubby (driving the 


ip he re 


Wife Are vou 


ashamed to let people know we are 


seated in tonneau 


married ? 
Hamilton Royal Gaboon 


Pure and Simple 


“Does my question embarrass 


vou? 
dazed looking student. 
“Not at all, sir,” 
dent. “The 
clear; it’s the answer that’s puzzling 


inquired the professor of the 


answered the stu 
pertec tly 


que stion Is 


me.” Denison Flamingo 
Rad 


“The time will come,” shouted the 
lecturer, “when women will get 
men’s wages.” 

“Yes,” shouted a little man in the 
back seat, “next Saturday night.” 


Bucknell Belle Hop 


tough 
won't 


The 


burglar WwW hose 


height — of 
wife 
go out nights. 
Denison Flamingo 


luck—A 


let him 





SS 

QvuEEN—Knatve, who 7s that playing 
the Anvil Chorus out in the ce urtyard? 

JESTER— Nay, Queen, ‘tis the 
T their overcoats. 


guests tal ing o! 
STONE MILI 


STEVENS Tecnu 


SF oh oh 


We swat and shoo 


mortals have to 


The flies from dawn till dark 
"Cause Noah didn’t swat the two 
That roosted in the ark. 
Lel gh Burr 
sts 


\W hat « lse doe Ss sea water con- 


tain besides sodium chloride? 


f Fis} 


John Hopkins Black and Blue Ja 


“My idea of a paradox,” chirped 
Antwerp Andy, pointing to the gay 
young blade crossing the street, “ 


hater with six extra 


a woman sults 


of clothes in his closet.” 


Han lt R yal 


Ga by 10} 




















A Current Event 
Rice Ow1 
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\\ Ib F I have a conte ssion fo 1 ake, 
InpuLGENT Huspanp—Wait! Sell it to one of those magazines and buy 
yourse lf some pre tties. 


Key Chart for Judge’s 
Crossword Puzzle No. 5 


HorizONTAL 


1. What does your wife do to 
your household? 

6. An artist who draws for JupGe. 

11. What the girl said when her 
boy friend tried to kiss her in a 
canoe—Also an Island. 

12. Distinguished Englishmen like 
to become one of these (abr.). 

14. One of the vowels repeated 
three times. 

15. What the bovs would yell if 
vou drove by in a 1910 model. 

16. What you are apt to see if 
you drink too much liquor (abr.). 

17. Disfigure. 

19. Some one in wait for the 
errant husband. 

21. Something of use to movie 
comedians. 

22, What Willie did to the jam. 

23. Something Billy Sunday is all 
excited about. 

24. A wing of.a house. 


25. Corruption. 


27. Did you ever do this for the 
hovs in the back room in the Good 
Old Days? 

29. Some one having something 
to do with Jcpar—and who thinks 
it’s a darn good magazine (abr.). 

30. What Jvupcr thinks about the 
ku Klux Klan 

$1. Harsh or severe 

33. Where was the lamb chop 





o 


Fido stole from the table? Also, 
to bring upon oneself . 

34. Something which is often at 
sea (abr. 

35. A long, long time. 

87. Something that goes round- 
and-round-and-round. 

39. Very marshy. 

40. Something old-fashioned peo- 
ple used to do in the home. 

42. A direction (abr.). 

43. A preposition—(You're on to 
this. 

44. Something miners go in for. 

45. The first girl who said,“*Really, 
I've simply nothing to wear.” 

+7. Where you're apt to find your- 
self if you get too fresh with the 
“little woman’’—(abr. 

48. Thes run at night in packs 
like wolves. 

51. Tapestry or something similar. 

52. A day in your life before vou 


started doimg Cross Word puzzles 


VERTICAL 


1. A familiar name for some one 
all song writers seem to love. 

2. A New England State (abr. 

8. Three of the vowels. 

+. What the light in the parlor 
does if her Dad is home. 

5. What some people think George 
M. Cohan is 

6. A young lawyer would like one 
of these 


>. You might say this of some of 
those French post cards. 

8. What they are supposed to be- 
come after the ceremony. 

9. A Middle Western State (abr. 

10. A call—(You might learn 
this if you went to Switzerland. 

18. An artist who draws lovels 
girls every week in JUDGE. 

16. A comic artist who draws for 
JUDGE. (You'll have to look 
through some of the other issues 
he isn’t in this one.) 

18. A city in Pennsylvania 

20. A conjunction meaning “on 
the condition” spelled backwards. 

21. You eat these at the circus 
and you can’t stop till they're all 
gone. 

26. A prefix meaning new 

28. A good Way to get ahead 
2. One who resists 
3. Something which indicates. 
34. Something the Germans used 
during the war which caused us 
some Worry ° 

36. First person—singular—as an 
Irishman says it in the comics 

38. Part of a blossom. 

40. A familiar place of refuge 
Biblical (plural). 

$1. On the level. 

#4. What the French girls say 
everybody knows this much French 

+6. A period in history. 

18. What the boys in the army 
never want to be (abr. 

49. A Nation in the Western 
Hemisphere you may have heard 
of. 


50. Something it’s hard to get 


over on a busy day (abr. 














lou Vae, u ill you marry mer 
Mar—Yes, darling! 
OS er—this is 80 sudde n! 
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